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Satire shouid like a poligh’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen, — LADY MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person aud 
habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found eisewhere.”—CROKER’S NEW WHIG GUIDE. 
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Fac Simile of the late Mr. Seymour's Sketch for Ficaro., 





A POLITICAL PILL DOCTOR. say that we allude to Messrs. Morrison and Moat, who, from being 

Public indignation has been excited, and very properly so, bankrupt apothecaries, have amassed ample fortunes from the 
against a certain system of quackery for some time carried on by a awful ignorance of some of the common sort of inhabitants of the 
set of fellows calling themselves a Society, and having ins tituted | Kingdom. Morrison still lives and physics, but Moat is ina re- 
what they call a College of Health. So far from being a College United mote world, just heaven having, in a fit of retributive 
of Health, their establishment ought rather to be called the ee vengeance, tempted him to take some of his own pills ;—and thus 
ple of Death, and the bones of skeletons ought to be the emblems death has gct for his own, one to whom death is under the very 
on every packet of medicine sold by this money-hunting and life- | greatest obligations. We,who are as active in exposing every 
seeking gang of low and unprincipled adventurers. We need not | kind of quackery, whether political, or medical, or social, or thea- 
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trical, or any-kind-i-cal,—we have given to the Hygeists such a 
smashing as will do more towards stopping the sale of these foul, 
damnable, and most diabolical pills, than all the coroners inquests 
and verdicts of manslaughter that have each been recorded by 
British Jurymen. But enough of the Hygeist humbugs. The ex- 
istence of the damnable sect gave an opportunity to our regretted 
artist, Seymour, to furnish a species of anomalous and apt argu- 
ment, to show by that most convincing of all lights, the light of 
genius, that in the political world, as well as in the world of medi- 
cine, there are quacks who do not stop even at manslaughter, for 
the purpose of carrying into effect their ambitious views, or acccm- 
plishing their interested purposes. | Seymour (as the above fac- 
simile of one of his two Jast sketches will aptly show) has finely 
introduced us to a political hygeist,a sort of Tory Morrison, 
who ought to be put into partnership with the Moat (the Tower 
Moat) immediately. The great quack, to whom we allude, is Wel- 
lington, whose wholesale administration of pills of a most deleteri- 
ous kind has proved excessively hurtful to the population of this 
country. In fact there is no doubt but that his Grace of Welling- 
ton would put the whole of this country midst a very severe regi- 
men, or regiment, as the lower orders call the doctor’s prescribed 
rule of conduct. Seymour has shown in capital style the bloody- 
minded intentions of the Tory quack, who is showing the most evi- 
dent symptoms of an anxiety to cram pil/s and steel lozenges down 
the public throat, to an extent that could not but be productive of 
the a deleterious consequences. The Pill No. 1, and the Pill 
No. 2, seem to be particularly in favour with the political quack 
doctor, and his attachment to these is evidently on account of their 
furiously drastic qualities. He has several kinds of pills, some of 
them of such a peculiar kind, that they not only act upon the 
bowels of the poor, leading them to starvation, or upon the pockets 
of those who are rather better off, bringing them practically to the 
same point. They are of a most diversified character; and he is 
equally ready to apply either of them, Seymour has paid a happy 
compliment to Russell, by throwing into the foreground of the 
picture, an amiable effigy of the noble inventor of the Russell 
Purge, who is seen in the act of preventing the Wellington Admi- 
nistration of violent purgatives. After our exposure, both the 
quacks must go to the ground, the military and the medical—./r- 

cades Ambo—soTH MvurpERERS! 





INTERPRETER. 





The Apostate Whigs. 


Nothing could help to bear out so well the truth of our frequent asser- 
tions of the apostacy ‘of the W higs, than their conduct a few nights ago, 
with reference to Mr. Harvey’s motion for an enquiry into the Pension 
List. All the present members of the existing Whig Government have 
from time to time called loudly for the enquiry, which jthey now oppose, 
and when out of office were clamourous in their demands for the investi- 
gation they are now so stubbornly objecting to. Lord John Russell had 
the effrontery to get up and say, ‘That he always intended Retorm 
should be prospective, and not retrospective ’—that is to say, it should 
look to what was to come, and pass over what has gone by; or in other 
words, that as soon as he and his party got snugly seated in their places 
they were not tobe prevented by Reform from enjoying all the advan- 
tages of power, while the cutting down, or reforming principle, is only 
to be applied to those who come after them. We have so often, latterly, 
shown up the vile apostacy of the Whigs, that we cannot dwell upon 
their present display of dereliction of principle. Spring Rice mention- 
ed ostentatiously some names of scientific and literary men, who are on 
the pension list; but one of them, Faraday, was most insolently treated 
by the upstart Whigs, and, to give the devil his due, would never have had 
one at all, but that he had been nominated to one by the Tories before 
they left office. 
” The Truth at Last. 


The Earl of Mansfield in opposing the Irish Municipal Bill, made a 


very afiecting speech upon the subject of preserving other people's rights ; | s 


and his disinterestedness seemed to excite considerable astonishment 


LONDON. 


among those who knew his Lordship’s character; but before he came to 
the conclusion of his harangue, the truth popped out—‘ We must,’ said 
his Lordship, ‘ protect the rights of others, or else we shall have our own 
assailed,’ His Lordship never spoke so true a sentence as this; our only 
objection to it is, that instead of rights, he should have said de linquencies 
and the morceau would have been worthy of passing into an aphorism, 
His Lordship, and those who act with him, would very frequently refrain 
from troubing themselves about other people’s affairs, but that they 
cannot help thinking of the analogy that other people’s affairs very 
frequently bear to their own, and in protecting, or encouraging villainy 
in others, they are in fact only serving themselves. This is the true rea- 
son why so many pieces of roguery tind ready supporters among the 
Tory party; but it isnot thatthey participate in the profits of these 


individual pieces of roguery, but birds of a feather flock together ; and 
villainy isa fine cue for the patriotism of a Conseivative. 
Quite Appropriate. 
Lord Lyndhurst, in his speech against the Irish Reform Bill, made a 


| bit of a bull. Hesaid ‘I do not speak without authority, (and I ain 
borne out by what has been going on in the country for some time past,’ 
Certainly his Lordship has been borne out, ashe says, of place by what 
has been going on for some time past, but while he is out, and heaven 
grant he always will be, he must be speaking without authority. This 
is a piece of self contradiction, but in a Conservative harangue it is most 
completely in character. 











A Boon tothe Ladies: 


‘‘'The Emperor of Russia has given permission to the wives of Mahometans 
condemned to banishment to chouse cther husbands,’— Morning Herald. 


This is a boon that the wives of the Mahometans will, we trust, know 
how to appreciate. We do not see though, why the wives of Mahometans 
should have an exclusive privilege, and we cannot help thinking that the 
wives of Christians, Jews, or Gentiles, might be made the object of equal 
favour. There are, howev er, many women who would give up the 
especial privilege of Mahometanism, if they could only get their hus- 
bands Janished at all, and we think an Act of Parliament to give wives the 
power of transporting their worse halves, would become extremely proper. 
We, nevertheless, must object to the wives and husbands not being on 
an equal footing. A Mahometan husband may take another wife with- 

out transporting, or banishing his first, and we think a Mahometan wife 
ought to have the same privilege, with respect to a plurality of husbands. 
There are, however, a great many wives, and husbands too, in this coun- 
try, particularly in ‘the ‘beau monde ,» who are Mahometans in practice, if not 
in principle, and think no more of taking half-a-dozen different wives, or 
husbands, (as the case may be,) than the professors of the creed of 


Mahomet! 


ELIGIBLE OPPORTUNITY: 





An advertisement in the Morning Post of a few days ago, is to the 
following pithy effect. But when we talk of its effect, we are wrong, for 
we think such an advertisement cannot by possibility have any effect. 
The words of the advertisement are as follows :-—It is too good a thing to 
spoil by alteration, or curtailment of any kind. 


«A thousand thanks will be given to any gentleman that will lend the 
advertiser sixty pounds, to continue his Studies at the University. 
Address to Cantab, 1, Bedford Cottages, John’s Place, Albany Road, 
Camberwell.” 


This advertisement is worthy of a Cambridge student. The nature of 
the security offered, is of itself quite a classical ¢uke in. One thousand 
thanks is such a delicious sort of donus, that the most careful usurer will 
jump at the opportunity, Literally he would jump at it; but his yuwp- 
ing would be decidedly in the direction away from the investment. ‘The 
| idea of lending sixty pounds to a mad-brained Cambridge student, to 
continue his studies. Such studies as these worthies frequently pursue, 
| he would unquestionably continue—such as studying the density of a 

watchman’s skull, or the bathos of a trade-man’s pocket. Weare afraid 
an friend Cantab, will be forced to continue his studies without the 
sum he so co sy asks, and for which he so candidly offers to deposit 


' one thousand thanks as colluteraul security. 
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BREVITIES. 


No Chaff, 

In the London market, there appears to be very little doing in all de- 
scriptions of grain. This is strange, for there is always a great deal 
in chaff. 

Very Odd. ; 


Veal is very dear. We are surprised at this, when we remember that 
the metropolis is overstocked with calves of the greatest magnitude. 


Cool Enough. 


The papers, in speaking of the late Railway accident, coolly remark, 
that nobody was much hurt, but fortunately one lady, who was torn to 
We really cannot see how the tearing an innocent female to atoms 


atoms. 
I'he reporters are savage dogs. 


can be called fortunate. 


‘A Prominent Feature 


The dreadful mania for speculation in the present day is called a pe- 
euliar feature of the times. If it be any feature, it is not the eye, or, if 
it be, it is a very short-sighted one. Ot all features, it seems most likely 
to be the mouth, for it certainly threatens to swallow up every thing. 


Warm Work 


Some ingenious person has invented and advertised some water-proof 
shoes. If these shoes be proof against warm fluid, as well as cold, we 
should think the Tories would be ready to patronise them, as they are 
just now standing in very hot water. Could not the inventor make them 
applicable to Weddington’s boots? 


Quite Hornamental. 

The Queen’s Chamber Musicians are a setof people we often see spoken 
of, but whom we never understand. A band in her Majesty’s bed room 
istoo much of a good thing. A treasonable wag says, ‘that if the 
Queen has musicians in her bed room, the instruments played upon 
must be the Aing’s dorns.’ We think this pu very treasonable, and 
very abominable. 

A Marketable Joke. 

The Morning Herald with its usual softness, goes into a rhapsodical 
piece of jargon on the subject of the display of beans and asparagus, as 
well as green gooseberries, in Covent Garden Market: Grandmother’s 
ecstacies are easily accounted for, on the plea of her p erfectly natural sym- 
pathy with anything green. 


A Tip Top Joke. 


A diamond, called the Sancy diamond, has lately been purshased at an 
enomnous price, by an officer in the household of the Emperor of Russia, 
It weighs 33} carats. Walliam the Fourth said, ‘It must bea very valu- 
able one, for carrots weigh precious heavy,’ at least, as far as his majesty 
says he can judge, by carrying a bunch down stairs the other day, for his 
dinner. 

A Watery Joke, 

The Sancy diamond is said to be of the very first water. ‘Then,’ said 
the King, ‘ if it is of the very first water, it must have been picked up 
Yler the flood.’ 

EHiark’ee Bill 


‘Who was the first person,’ asked the King, of Barnard, ‘ that showed 
a decided aversion to heavy wet 2?’ Sir Andrew was dumb. ‘ Why,’ re- 
plied his Majesty, * Noah and his family, to be sure.’ Barnard who, in- 
Stautly took, struck up the chorus of ‘ Ark follow! ark follow ! follow ark / 


Little and Big 
‘Why are the Judges called the Big Wigs?’ enquired D’Orsay of 
Lady Blessington. < Because, my dear,’ replied the gorgeous Countess, 
‘ there ought to be some distinction between them and the Whigs, who are 
80 excessively /itt/e in themselves, and in their actions,’ D’Orsay put on 
* sentimental leer in amorous acquiescence. 


A Tea Party 
The King wrote the other day to the Speaker, complaining of ‘such a 
Sitlow as O'Connell b ing allowed to huve dinners, (eas, or SUPPETS, in 
Parliament. The Speaker explained, when it was discovered his Majesty's 
*troneous impression had arisen from havin heard that ‘ O'Connell had a 
¥érp darge narty in the House of Commons.’ 
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Wine and Water 


The Temperance Societies have half ruined Thompson and Fearon, 
who, following the example of Morrison and Co, in bribing bankrupt 
apothecaries to embrace quackery, are bribing the clerical advocates of 
Temperance, to preach in favour of Cordial Gin. Several parsons, (ofa 
needy kind,) acted upon by the spirit, have been cordially holding forth 
in favour of strong waters. Their favourite text is the passage which re- 
cords the fact of our Saviour turning water tnto mine, which, they say, is a 
most undeniable proof of his anti-Temperance society principles. They 
also maintain that John baptised with water only, but that our Saviour 
baptised with the spirit. This is far too knotty a point for us to decide. 





THEATRICALS. 








The Opera season is at length in full force, and the King’s Theatre is, 
as it ought to be, invariably crowded. Grisi has appeared, for the firs, 
time in this couutry, as ‘ Norma,’ and, to make use of a pun, broached 
by D’Orsay, and overheard by us in an adjacent box, the performance of 
Norma was e-normous. She threw her whole soul into it; while Winter, 
in the part formerly sustained by Donzelli, threw more than his whole sou 
into it: he threw his sole and his heel too into the part, for he regularly 
put kis foot intoit. The truth is, that Winter is a very second-rate 
Singer, and a very tenth-rate actor ; nor ought he ever to appear, in con- 
junction with such people as Grisi, Lablache, and the other stars of the 
spring season. He is very well to fill up with until Easter; that is to 
Say, in January and February, but in March, April, and May, every 
body expects to get rid of Winter. Lablache, in Norma, put forth his 
splendid cannon-ball tones and artillery voice to the greatest advantage. 
His lower notes are like an eruption of Vesuvius, while his falsetto dances 
about with the awful velocity and elasticity of a playful thuaderbolt. A 
Malle. Assandri has appeared in this opera. She has little power, and 
little execution; so that she has no compass, and, for want of proper cul- 
tivation, no rudder. She, howevor, gives promise, for she is young and 
pretty. We trust her promises will not turn out to be all pie-crust—that 
is to say, made only to be broken; though, by the bye, pie-crust, when it 
is broken, often shews very good fruaé underneath. 


Morris does not know what to be up to. He has been told that he isa 
twaddling manager of the old school, and that the old school will no 
longer do,—a truth that his considerably diminished coffers have for the 
last few seasons been painfully teaching him. He has been in the habit 
for the last sixty years of playing old comedies, and laying out nothing 
but a few shillings now and then for a yard of white satin, to give a fresh 
lining to Mr. F. Vining’s old light comedy coat; and every time he has 
fresh lined this said coat, he has fancied himself very liberal, and hugged 
himself in his own conceit as an enterprising manager, Latterly, he has 
discovered that nobody comes to his theatre, and, as _ his receipts have di- 
niinished, he has refused even the satin lining to his actors coats; but 
though he has discontinued trimming their coats, the critics have been 
very active in trimming their jackets. However, at last, having grown 
desperate by repeated losses, he lugs out Winston, kicks out I. Vining 
from the stage-managership, cuts a caper round his own stage, and, in a 
paroxysm of poignant agony, takes a pas seul down to the house of D’Eg- 
ville. ‘Damme,’ says Morris, ‘ l’m ruined if I don’t have a ballet at 
the Haymarket ;’ and he gave a faint pirvuette, which ended in his slip- 
ping down flat upon some oil-cloth, under the ex-dancing master’s side. 
board. D’Egville, having picked him up, cut a few useless and empty 
capers, poised himself upon one foot clumsily, and threw out his arms 
like the sails of a ricketty windmiil. ‘ l’m your man’ cried the danseur 
of former days; ‘ I’ll get up ballets.’ Morris clatched at the bait, and 
thought that, in securing poor old D’Egville, he had eusured all the splen- 
dour of spectacle, and all the allurements that the train of Terpsichore 
can offer. D’Egville engages a few of his own pupils, gives thema few 
French names, and mixes up with them a few of the old stout and sturdy 
shilling per night Coryphees of some of the minor theatres. The superan- 
nuated couple think, by this trick, to make people believe that they have 
got a French ballet at the Haymarket. No such thing. The corps is as 
wretched a mixture as four-shilling tea, and they waddle about the stage 
as clumsily as bugs on a bolster. Morris cannot manage with spirit, even 
if he were to try ; and his effort to compete with the King’s Theatre in 
the ballet department is about as good a joke as Hunt's putting up for 
Westminster against five other candidates. Morris bad better stick to the 
payment of his salaries, without attempting the wretched farce of trying 
If he wishes to make money he must let his theatre, but 


to earn them. 
In these Ways of 


if he likes losing his cash he has only to keep it open. 
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managerial activity and competition, such a twaddler as Morris ought to 
have nothing to do with a theatre, and we very much fear the experience 
of the season he has just commenced will , give him 
with us. The most judicious thing he has done is to take half-price, but, 
as an act of justice, he should do so at the very commencement of the 
performance. What he means by engaging poor Russell as stage-manager 
we cannot divine. ‘The fact is, berg Morris has got about him 
twaddlers of the old school, if possible, this season than any previous 
one. 

There has been a most murky attempt made to open 
tre, and a company : is been organised, compose “] of the most melancholy 
maierials. Weare happy to hear that, however mad may be the indi- 
viduals who have resolved to seek a crust in this place, no 
heard of that is so far gone in insanity as to have risked one shilling of 
capital in the speculation. They are all happy individuals, 
cumbrances, either in the way of cash or otherwise. Livery office in the 
theatre has been filled up but that of treasure r—the management having 
very wisely, and we may add very honestly, ‘ ‘termined 
be no sinecures in the est iblishment. Mo: 1e y-takers have, believe, 
been nominated, but with the express unde rstanding that they (like the 
militia) are only to be called upon if wanted. A melo drama has been 
announced, sufficiently bloody, and we hope it will answer the sangui- 
nary, as well as the sanguine, expectations of thecompany. Mr. Collins 
is the leader of the bard, but we suspect that Collins is owed on the 
music, more even than Codllins’s Ode on the Passions. We would ad- 
vise the audience, should there be any, to take care they do not get seized 
for rent, as it would be inconvenient for the father of a family to be taken 
in execution for the rent of the Queen’s Theatre. 

The Strand Theatre opened on Monday last, with an effective com- 
pany, including several favourites ; among whom, Mitehell and Forester 
are to be met with. The new piece, called the ‘ Paiater of Ghent,’ 
written by Jerrold, who made a very successful debut in it, went off ioe 
good style. Jerrold’s going on the stage at all isa bold and vigorous 
de sign, which it is to be hoped the Patnter of Ghent will bear bin out 
in. His Majesty, who is a great friend to the drama, and most particu- 
larly sanctions the new Strand Theatre, is said to have regretted the ex- 
clusive character given to the place by the tithe of the first production. 
He says, the Painter of Ghent sh ould have been the painter of Ladies, 
as well as Gents. This is a right royal pun, and, what is more, it is a 
right silly one. Billy, however, knows occasionally how to break his 
head over a wretched pun, a: id, in this instance, the defender of the faith 


1 the Queen's Thea- 


we 


has evidently found a mare’s nest. 


more | 


one has been 


good reason to agree | 


| 


with uo in- 


that there shall | 


| 
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Astley’s has been proceeding gallantly with a most furious herbeal and | 


agricultur. il melo-drama, entitled the * Nettle King.’ 
not conceive in what respect itis possible for any one to be a m ttle king. 
If he be a prince of stinging nettles, he must he a most awkward cus- 
tomer. We have heard of stinging-nettles, nettle-broth, and a man being 
nettled, but the idea of a nettle king is one of those rich absurdities, and 
redundant novelties, only to be met with in the fertile brain of Ducrow 
the Wonderful. The getting-up of this neté/e, like all other productions, 
is pri digious, and reiects the hie hest credit upon all concerned in it. 
The scenes in the circle are excellently managed; and poor Mr. Adams, 
who fell into six pieces by riding on six horses some time ago, has 
picked himself up toa certain extent, though he is still very poorly. H 
verformed any thing but poorly, and the exhibition went off 1 ell, though 
Mr. Adams went off himself with fatigue near the end of the perform- 


ance. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS 
We have one unfinished sketch of Seymour's lying by us, which we 


shall give in our next number. And (in re ply to numerous inquirers ) 
we purpose publishing, in the same form, and at the same low price, the 
series of comic sketches with which that lamented artist adorned our 
pages. No. 1. (under the ap propriate title of Seymour's Comic Scrap 
SHEET) is now ready, price Twopence, with 25 cuts, and descriptive let- 
ter press. No. 11. will be re ady in a few days. 

Atpua.—The portrait of the * Non-C ommissioned Officer in the Fleet’ 
is not quite reacy. His ¢uzd (tale) is, however, nearly finished (without 
which accompaniment he would be incomplete). Alpha’ will oblige us 
with authenticated particulars me the lips of the indignant husband) of 
the affair alluded to with Mrs. L., and if on enquiry 





Now we really can- | 


| On behalf of civil 


3 


am ; Mrs. 


| 


the case should be} 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 





In a few days, No. 2, price Twopence, with ZS Caricatures by the late R. Seymour, 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHE E T 
printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 

letter-press. 


No. 1 is reprinted, and contains 28 spirited Caricatures. 
*,* Ccuntry Booksellers should send their Orders immediately. 


SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR. 
YCOPHANT SAINTS AND SABBATH SINNERS: 4 


Satire, by Figaro 1n LonpON. Illustrated by 14 slashing Cuts by Seymour. 





Copyright Plays only Sixpence each ; the following are now ready, 
The following popular pieces are playing nightly at the Pavilion Theatre :— 


ICTORINE; or, PLL SLEEP ON IT. By J. B. Buckstang. 
THE DREAM AT SEA. . é do. 
AGNES DE VERE, &e. &. — - ; do. 


This Edition is haudsomely printed on good paper, with Stage -Diree tions, 
Costume, Caste of Characters, &c. under the immediate superintendence 


of the Authors. 


ORTY AND FIFTY, a Burletta, as performed at Madame Vestris’s 
Theatre; being No. 5 of ‘* Bayly’s Popular Dramas. 
Already published, 


A GENTLEMAN IN DIFFICULTIES. - By T. H. Barty 


COMFORTABLE SERVICE. - - do. 
ONE HOUR ; or THE CARNIVAL BALL. do. 
THE DAUGHTER. - - - do. 


Publishing in Weekly Numbers, price One Penny each, and in Monthly 
Parts, price Fourpence, with beautiful Engravings, and hot-pressed, 


pales or ALL NATIONS; or POPULAR 
LEGENDS AND ROMANCES 


Part 3 is now ready. 





or, interesting Narratives of Shipwrecks, 
In W eekly Numbers, 
aud in Monthly 


NALES OF THE SEA; 
Fires, and other Disasters of the Ocean. 
One Penny, ona embellished witha beautiful engraving, 


| Parts, price 4d. 27 Nos. and Five Parts are now ready. 





Just published, neatly bound in cloth, price 3s. 6d. 


NHE LIFE OF MILTON; comprising his Personal History, an 
account of the times in which he lived, i.e. those of Charles [., the 

Republic, and Charies IJ. By WILLIAM CARPENTER. 
The object of this Work isto detail those extraordinary events, under the Monarc hy, the 
and the Restoration, which called forth the epergies of his mighty mind 
and religious liberty, 
‘ Mitton—thou shouldst be living at this hour; 
England hath need of thee.’”-—-WorpDswortH., 


Commonwealth, 


Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; and Sold by 
| Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 17, Russell Court. Drury Lane; 
No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester; Cooper, Birming- 
Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; and all Booksellers. 


+ See Cee eS A tts en 


ARANKS'S SPECIFIC SOLUTION of COPAIBA.—This Medicine 


has been extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 
in the practice of several distinguished memhers of the Me- 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly describec 
in the directions accompanyiag the Medicine of the Urinary 
Organs, It isperfectly innocent in its operation.and its effi 
cacy is verified by testimonials from the following, amongs# 
several other eminent members of the profession. 

Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the Council olf 
the Royal College of Surgeons, Surgeon to St’ Thomas's 
Hospital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s College, Lon- 

On ; 

Bransby Cooper,Esq., F.R. S.. Surgeon to Guy’s Hospital 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &c 

William Hentsch, Esq., House Surgeon to the Free Hospie 
tal, Greville street, Hatton garden, 

Alexander ‘Tweedie, Esq. Surgeon to the free hospital, 
Greville-street, Hatton garden. 

This invaluable Medicine is prepared only by Geo. Franks, 
Surgeon, 90, Blackfriars-road, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farring- 
don-street, London—at the Medical Hall, 54, Lower Sackville-street, Dublin -of J. and 
R. Raimes, Leith walk, Edinburg»o—and of all wholesale and retail Patent Medicine Ven- 
ders in the United Kingdom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d., 4s 6d., and Ils. each, duty included 
the Hon. Commissioners of Stamps have directed the 








as stated by Alpha, we shall oS place it before the public—aud | Caution —To prevent imposition, 
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